MPHS New Zealand Trip: Daily Diary, April 16-28, 2002.
Tuesday, 16 April

Provided by Riley Moffat
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We left Honolulu at 12:30 a.m., 5 long hours after leaving Laie. At some point the 6 ½-hour
flight to Nadi we crossed the International Dateline and lost a day, arriving at Nadi at 5:30 a.m. on
April 16th.
We thought we only had a couple hours layover going down, but it turned out to be 6 hours.
We, along with out baggage, got kicked off the plane, forced through Customs, even though we
weren't planning to go anywhere, and then sent down to the lobby to sit and twiddle our thumbs
waiting to get into the air conditioned transit lounge.
After the fitful sleep on the plane we used this dead time to get better acquainted with each
other. Most of us were already acquainted with each other, but many ofus seemed to use the time
to get better acquainted, and I'm sure this is just the beginning of many stronger friendships.
The flight to Auckland was much shorter. Processing through Immigration and Customs in
Auckland was efficient. The food-sniffing dogs were even friendly. Our coach and driver were
waiting to take us to our hotel. I was surprised to see how much baggage people brought, especially
considering how many times we were going to have load and unload and wrestle all those bags
around.
We all met in the lobby after checking in to sort out what we were doing. The hotel seemed
to be somewhat isolated, and our diner options seemed limited. The hotel chef offered to lay on a
buffet with little notice, which most people accepted.
Considering the limited sleep most of us got the night before, it was not surprising most
people turned in early for a long rest. I
understand BJ and Cissy had a little
excitement in the middle of the night when
someone tried to break into their room.
We noticed that while the schedule
was not as smooth as it could be, and many
were tired, that the group was quite pleasant,
and there was no complaining. It was
indicative of the unity and cohesiveness and
spirit of the group. Some did some exploring
and others caught up on their sleep and
talked and got acquainted.
Connie thinks the reason everyone
gets along so well is because almost all the
women have gone through menopause and
Nadi airport, Fiji
the men have learned patience through
dealing with them.
Wednesday, 17 April

Provided by Yvonne Curnow
We rejuvenated from our previous day's long flight from Honolulu to Nadi to Auckland by a
good night's rest at Kiwi International Hotel.
The evening dinner and morning breakfast at the hotel was superbly presented and
appreciated by all. The morning devotional, held on the coach, includes a short inspirational
thought on "appreciating God's creations" by Yvonne Curnow; a hymn: "Choose the Right" led by
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Brother Wylie Swapp; invocation by Stan Curnow; all of which set the day "right" for us all.
The coach journey northward was expertly driven by Tai Ngakuru and was made enjoyable
by his pleasant jokes and commentaries.
An important and necessary stop was made in Takapuna for
supplies and money exchange, etc.
Travel continued northward to Wellsford to stop at the Citizens
Community Center. The traditional Maori greetings were warmly given
and received. Our Kaumatuas, Colin Shelford and John Elkington gave
eloquent response and the generous koha was given and received
graciously. All then enjoyed a meal together.
Then onward to Paihia - to the Casa Bella Motel. The evening
was enjoyably spent at the Paihia Branch Chapel with some of their
branch members. Back to the motel for a much needed rest. All tired,
but greatly appreciative of the day's events.
TaiNgakuru

Mlhl at Wellsford

Thursday, 18 April

Provided by the Pierces

After staying the night at Paihia, in the Bay of
Islands, our group started the day at a breakfast
buffet where many members of the group were
introduced to their first (and final) taste of vegamite.
We boarded the bus. We crossed over the
Waitangi River and made our way to tour the Treaty
grounds. Each year on Feb. 6 th the Waitangi National
Reserve hosts the Waitangi Festival. This
commemorates a truce signed between Maoris
Program at Paihia Branch
and the English.
Many of us enjoyed looking at the
construction of the treaty house and reading about the history of this house and the family that
lived there. We quickly viewed the Maori Meeting House and Maori was canoe before we boarded
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the bus.
Our next stop was for an ice cream treat. Very delicious.
Once more we boarded the bus on our way to Awarua. We drove in the country viewing
rolling hills and cattle. We arrived at an LDS church house that seemed to be in the center of a
pasture. We were greeted by some branch members and met together in short meeting. The Stake
Patriarch spoke.
Yes, back on the bus on our way to Kawakawa. Our lunch hour began about 3:30 p.m. with
the majority of us standing in line to order "fish-n-chips." Others browsed the shops, or had their
hair washed and styled, or visited the public toilet to see the unique structure and design (art). The
walls, floors, and doors, the windows were constructed and adorned with glass bottles, ceramic tile
chips, and other odds-n-ends.
Once again 4:30 we boarded the bus and continued on to the Maromaku Chapel. This chapel
is in a beautiful valley of farms, many owned by the Going family. This lovely, gracious family had
some members there to greet us, especially Les and Ken and talked to us of their family and their
settlement of this valley. After the Going family ancestors joined the Church, some left for America
to join the Saints and others stayed in New Zealand and kept the Church growing in their family. We
enjoyed a lovely spirit as we mingled with this family.
Getting on the bus at 6 p.m. we left for our next stop where we arrived 50 minutes late. We
were now in the city ofWhangarei where a chapel of members of various ages had been waiting to
host us for a dinner. This was very much appreciated.
After eating, we joined with the members in the chapel where we had a fireside meeting.
Our group was in charge of this presentation. The Stake Patriarch spoke followed by Brother Waite
and Brother Baldridge.
This had been a lovely day. We saw much, we ate too much, and we enjoyed everything.
Friday, 19 April

Provided by Kirk and Midge Evans
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After breakfast and one false start we moved out ofWhangarei, having a devotional on
board by the Evans and the Petersons. The following treasures were discovered in the full day.
Treasure #1: A fun sing on board the bus. Raewyn taught us "Te Matau" which we later sang
as part of the ceremony at more than one marae. Then Wiley passed out papers with words to 240
songs. (We sang only a dozen this time!)
Treasure #2: We drove through beautiful country, up and down hills with many shades of
green in the trees, grass, lower lying bushes, and accented by the white feathery pampas grass.
Some people see it as a weed, but in this context it is a real beauty.
Treasure #3: John Elkington presented a paper on the labor missionaries, a combination of
facts and remembrances. This was followed by a sharing of personal labor missionary stories by
Ken Baldridge, Raewyn Shelford, Betty Versteeg, Stan Curnow, and Keith Pierce. Their stories
substantiated John's talk of labor missionaries sacrificing much, often involving young men (boys)
and proving great benefits in developing both skills and testimonies.
Treasure #4: In Temple View, many of us attended a temple session. The difference in the
temples are only cosmetic; the session and the sweet spirit are the same in all temples.
Treasure #5: Following the temple session we went to CCNZ. Following a proper Maori
welcome with students participating on their side and two good Hawaii songs, "Nani Laie" and
"Hawaii Aloha" to fit with Colin and John's speeches on our side, we enjoyed the College to include
dinner in the cafeteria, visiting with some of the students, and a short tour of the facilities with the
principal and his wife.
Treasure #6: We heard two speakers in the evening: John Aspinall with slides of the labor
missionary connected to the temple and college; and Rangi Parker with an exciting presentation of
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"Missionaries Make History." She has contacted missionaries to collect pictures and stories, some
going back as far as 1896. Her PowerPoint presentation included many wonderful photos, but time
allowed to tell only a few of their stories. This has become a real passion of hers and when a
compilation of her collection is published, it will be treasure.
Treasure #7: To the hotel and to bed!
Saturday, 20 April

Provided by John Elkington

Today we traveled from Hamilton to Tauranga and visited the marae at Judea. We were
mihied on the marae by Tamati Tata. Colin Shelford and John Elkington responded with a formal
korero. We were told of how poor the people in the Branch were, but regardless of the poverty,
Matthew Cowley never failed-to come and visit the Maoris in this poverty stricken condition.
According to Sister Caroline Kohu, who was a small child, President Cowley would come and
inquire of where the men were and was after told they were playing "two up," a gambling game that
requires to card to be flicked in the air and calling out either "odds" or "evens," "tails or heads."
When those people playing the game came late for Conference President Cowley would ask how did
the game go and they would respond, "How do you think we got here President?" The distinct
impression I got was that President Cowley understood people at their level, regardless of position
or level in society.
Sister Ruth Ryan spoke of how a room was prepared for President Cowley and that for two
years while in Judea, President Cowley translated the 2nd edition of the Book of Mormon. Sister
Ruth Ryan also spoke of how President Cowley's bed and shirts were prepared and ironed daily and
that often times they would fast and pray in the room.
Brother Tamati Tata spoke about always having to wash President Cowley's car whenever
he came to Judea. If the car needed oil or gasoline the people would pay for it. If the car needed new
tires they would replace them. President Cowley relied on the people for sustenance. He was on the
Welfare Program of the Church.
Whenever President Cowley came to Judea he would stop and visit with the people who
took care of him as a 17-year-old missionary. At the conclusion we had lunch at the Kai Hall and
then proceeded to Four Canoes Hotel in Rotorua. Everyone was happy that we had a night off and
just stayed loose at the Four Canoes Hotel.
Sunday, 21 April

Provided by Paul and Betty Versteeg

Following a good night's sleep and a fine breakfast at the Four Canoes Hotel in Rotorua, we
departed about 8:00 a.m. Plans for Church and the day were changed because of the long distance
we had to travel and the time commitments we were trying to meet. We made a brief stop at the
Rotorua Chapel for a quick picture. The Chapel, now a Stake Center, as an evidence of the growth of
the Church, has been in this area since its dedication in 1960.
The devotional this morning was led by the Shelfords and Versteegs. Raewyn led the song,
"Koutou Kotoa." Paul offered a prayer and blessing upon the day; Colin presented the thought for
the day, using tapes of Matthew Cowley talks to set the spirit for the events of the day to follow.
From Rotorua we traveled to Taupo, with a brief stop at Huka Falls before going through
Taupo and continuing on to Napier, where we enjoyed a one hour stop for lunch on our own. Some
found local food; others found comfort at the local Subway Sandwich Shop.
Following the lunch we traveled along Hawke's Bay to Nuhaka and the marae at the Pa. We
were received warmly with a Maori greeting. Tommy Taurima was our host. Tommy is a former
BYU-H student and later an instructor at PCC. He told us of all those who had slept in the Pa -
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General Authorities,
Mission Presidents,
including Matthew
Cowley and Robert L.
Simpson. It was a
particularly touching
scene as Hawaiian
Sisters Cissy Fong, BJ
Lee, Josephine Bird,
and Edith Kanekoa with
Wylie Swapp gathered
around Tommy and
reminisced about the
early beginnings of
Tommy Taurima, Nuhaka
Marae at Nuhaka
PCC.
We left the Pa and went to the Wairoa
Chapel where a fireside was in session with Herewini Jones speaking. We joined the group for about
twenty minutes, but had to leave due to the lateness of the hour and the distance to our hotel.
We made our way back through Napier and on to Hastings and our lodging at the Anvil
Court. The night was dark and the road was winding. We were grateful for a careful and skillful
coach driver.
Our day had been long, but we traversed beautiful countryside and we had met beautiful,
kind, and generous Saints.
Monday, 22 April

Provided by Zane and Renee Clark
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We left our motel in Hastings by 8:00 a.m., but only drove a short distance before stopping
at Classic Sheepskins where we had the opportunity to see how these skins are turned into
beautiful rugs and other items. Several of the group took advantage of the chance to purchase
rugs, pillows, and other wool souvenirs of this major product of New Zealand.
We then continued our journey. We stopped the bus in Korongata and viewed the church
and the area where the MAC had been. Across the street is where the large mission conferences
(hui tau) were held, and down the street was a little house where Elder Cowley stayed. During the
trip Ken Baldridge presented his paper on the history of the MAC from its early beginnings in 1913
to its final demise in 1931.
On the way to Dannevirke Stan Curnow shared some wonderful personal memories of his
life and the life of his family. When Stan was 11 years of age his mother joined the Church. Even
though his father was not a member, he agreed to take them to Conference. At the beginning of the
Conference the Stake President announced that there would be a baptism in the river for several
who had accepted the gospel after the Conference. During the Conference Elder Cowley spoke of the
basic principles of the gospel. Stan said he would never forget that talk. At the end of the
Conference the Stake President read the names of those who were to be baptized. He then looked
down in the audience at Stan's father and jokingly asked him if he wanted to be baptized. His father
said yes he would like to be baptized, but he felt totally unworthy. Elder Cowley then stood up and
said "Brother Curnow you let me and the Lord decide if you are worthy or not." He was baptized
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and has served faithfully many years including many years as a labor missionary. Stan told other
stories.
We arrived at Dannevirke for lunch at the chapel. The food was not only delicious but the
way they had arranged it on the tables was a feast for the eyes. As in other stops, old friendships
were renewed by some on the bus. Our host, Dick Marsh, then guided us over to Auntie Polly
Duncan's home. On the way we passed by the old Tamaki Chapel, where Elder Cowley organized
the first deacons quorum in New Zealand. Our host was the first president of the quorum. Deck and
his wife now live in the Duncan's home where he was raised. They maintained a bedroom as a
memorial to Matthew Cowley. Elder Cowley lived here 21 years and while here translated D & C
and the Pearl of Great Price. He also retranslated the Book of Mormon. The older Maoris helped
him with his translating. Brother Marsh told how because Elder Cowley was serving without purse
or script. The saints took care of him. He never lacked the basic necessities oflife including tires
and gas for his car.
On the final leg of our journey to Wellington, Grant Underwood presented his paper on
the beginning of the Church in New Zealand.
The next stop was the Porirua, Takupuwahia marae. Many of John Elkington's family were
here. It was interesting to see the women of the marae lead the greeting. In return our sisters led
our greeting in response.
After the welcome we had another delicious meal by the members of the marae.
After the meal talks were presented. One presenter explained the carvings and designs in
the marae. She said the marae is a gathering place, a place oflearning, a genealogy library. It is a
place to learn the cycle of life.
Most of us have heard the story of the baby who was brought to Elder Cowley who was
asked to give him a name and a blessing. The parents said, "By the way while you are giving him
his name, bless him to have his eye sight also. At the marae we met this man, Raha Wineera. He is
an uncle of John Elkington.
We then drove to the Willis Hotel in Wellington.
Tuesday, 23 April

Provided by Daniel Chase
On the bus at 8:45 in "look sharp" dress and we're off to Parliament. Once there, we're
greeted by Winston Peters who is Raewyn's cousin and a member of the For New Zealand party.
He answers our questions with aplomb and organizes us on the beautiful marble staircase for a
picture. Michael then takes half of the group and another tour guide the rest to lead us through the
three buildings. We visit the very modem Beehive, the Parliament Building which is a magnificent
marble structure and the restored Parliament library. A fire failed to destroy this largely cement
structure and the restoration is very true to the original. We are taken under the building to view
and be informed about the earthquake proofing of the building. Following this, we are introduced
to Albert Mackie, the other MP in Raewyn's family.
We almost forget our devotional but remember as we ride to the Te Papa Museum. Sister
Hunt leads us in "Oh How Lovely was the Morning." Daniel Chase offers prayer and Brother Hunt
tells a charming story encompassing the Articles of Faith and their simple clarity.
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The Te Papa Museum proves to be a treasure trove and somewhat a cross between a
traditional museum with scientific, historical, and cultural displays and a Disneyland like
presentation. The highlight for many is our trip to the storage area not often included on tours.
Here we are led through huge rooms containing row on row of Maori artifacts. The ages, styles,
and state of repair vary, but all are testament to the depth and richness of the culture. A favorite
feature is that we are allowed to open whatever drawers we choose and discover and share this
wealth with each other.
The rest of the day is spent as each person chooses. Some do laundry at the psychedelic
laundry. The Curnows and Pukahis are seen dining at a friendly local restaurant. Exploring
downtown is popular, but perhaps the largest number of us rest and rearrange our luggage.
The evening holds a great surprise. The Porirua marae bring lovely green stone and bone
jewelry. We jam one end hallway and Mike Foley's room as we peruse and purchase. Both sellers
and buyers go away feeling satisfied that they have been treated generously and have made a
good bargain as well.
Wednesday, 24 April

Provided by Wylie Swapp

We had a big breakfast at the Hotel Willis Lodge in Wellington. Everyone smiling
and nothing like a good start for the day.
We had our Devotional in the coach at the parking lot. Harold Pukahi conducting.
BJ Lee was the chorister. Opening hymn "Oh My Father", Lorene Pukahi gave the prayer and
spiritual thought from D&C 42:45-46 "Thou shalt live together in love, inasmuch that thou shalt
weep for the loss of them that die, and more especially for those that have not hope of a glorious
resurrection. And it shall come to pass that those that die in me shall not taste of death, for it shall
be sweet unto them."
It's a cloudy, cold, cold day. It's cold enough to wear a jacket or hands in the pocket.
We went to Mount Victoria and had a breath taking view of Wellington and snap pictures.
The roads are narrow and curbed. The site is so colorful by the trimming and the color of the roof
on the buildings.
Betty Versteeg presented
a paper on President H.
Clay Cummings.
Our trip from Wellington
to Taupo was a beautiful, scenic
ride with pasturelands with
cows and sheep. As someone
mentioned that the sheep look
like maggots on the hillside. I
noticed a pasture with brown
and white cows, black and white
cows, and Guernsey cows. Some
of the pasture grass looks like
Wellington
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green carpet. The grass looks thick There are patches of trees in the middle of the cow pasture
and it's beautiful. They have tree hedges that are trimmed. The houses are in the middle of the
pasture. This is country.
This is farming area with cantaloupes, blueberries, chestnuts, asparagus, strawberries,
and cows. There are also horses racing and horse farms in the area. Sister Delma and Brother
Kent Baldridge talked about some church history. We saw the first lama, the first chicks and
peacock on this trip. Some of the trees along the way are shedding its leaves and some are
turning color.
We traveled thru an area with Tongariro, Ngaruohoe, and Ruapehu mountains covered
in snow, traveled on Desert Road with tussock-covered scenery with rain and this scene
changes into a beautiful rolling hills, rivers, and valleys (gorges).
As we came out of the beautiful mountains and rolling hills into a calm beautiful Lake
Taupo. This lake is New Zealand's biggest and they fish for trout there.
We are staying at Twin Peaks Lakeside Inn. We had some Maori music by Tai, Coach
Manager, and sing along by Brother Wylie Swapp.
Thursday, 25 April - National ANZAC Holiday

Provided by Ken Baldridge

After a scrumptious breakfast we pulled away from the Twin Peaks Motel at 9:00-ish. The
light drizzle accompanied us north on Highway 1, just north of Lake Tau po, where we headed west
over back roads, past Mangakino and Bennydale, then north on Highway 3 to Te Kuiti, west again to
Waitomo Caves, back to Highway 3, lunch stop at Regent Cafe, and then north to Temple View.
Delma Baldridge conducted the devotional. Mike Foley led us in "High on A Mountain Top"
after which Ken Baldridge gave the prayer. Stella Keil told of the significance of ANZAC Day
(Australian and New Zealand Army Corps) commemorating the tragic landing at Gallipoli, Turkey
in 1915. She told of the dawn parades conducted by the Returned Servicemen's Association. Ken
Baldridge added how impressed he and Delma were on traveling through New Zealand in the 60's,
how many New Zealand servicemen were listed on the war memorial that every town seemed to
have.
Ken then shared his understanding of kia ngawari, the Maori concept so often emphasized
by Tumuaki Matthew Cowley. Although, as Colin and Stan pointed out the word translates as
"humility." Ken broadened it to include helpfulness, kindness, cooperation, consideration for
others, sharing, generosity, hospitality, courtesy, and love as described to him 40 years ago by
Turi Elkington of D'Urville Island. Ken then gave examples of "Kea Ngawari" as demonstrated by
various members of our group and concluded by complimenting the entire group for getting along
so well for such a long time together.
One stop at Waitomo Caves was pleasant in spite of the steady drizzle. We had the
opportunity of singing, "I Am a Child of God" and "Hawaii Ponoi" in the large chamber, much to the
delight of other tourists. The glow of the larvae is effective attracting flies and other insects, which
think the light is a way out of the dark cavern. As they move toward the light they become trapped
in the "fishing lines" lowered by the glow worms, which are then reeled in and then lowered again
after the "meal" has been consumed.

Traveling on through the rough hill terrain of the King Country we stopped for lunch at
Otorohanga before continuing on to Te Awamutu and a short stop at the community's rose
garden, still quite lovely in spite of the lateness of the season.
Out of the hill country bush, we passed paddocks where Romney sheep and Holstein
dairy cows enjoyed grazing. We even saw a couple of the many New Zealand deer farms, as well
as some well- fed Herefords.
En route Mike Foley gave a well-received presentation on the Polynesian languages, their
differences and similarities, such as the Maori "r" and the Hawaiian "l" (aroha vs aloha) also the k
and the t.
We stayed on the back roads, crossing the peak lands into Temple View by Collins Road for
a photo shop in front of the temple where Tai, Doobie (Do-B), and Sister Noelene Thompson, an
old friend of the Baldridges took photos with everyone's cameras. Charlotte and Sam Timu were
there to turn their car over to the Baldridges to use the remaining time they are to be in New
Zealand. Then, on into Hamilton to the very comfortable Ventura Hotel regarded by some as our
most comfortable "digs" of the tour.
Today is the Ngakuru's anniversary, but unfortunately missed out on the surprise dinner
the group had planned for them. John Elkington, the Baldridges, Moffats, and the Underwoods
visited family and friends in Temple View.
Provided by Mike Foley

The day dawned gray and drizzly, obscuring the view across Lake Tau po.
Following a traditional New Zealand breakfast, we rolled out toward Wai to mo Caves.
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During the devotional, Delma Baldridge pointed out that today's weather was "very, very
typical." Also no part of the devotional, Stella Keil- who grew up in New Zealand, explained that
today is the National ANZAC holiday, in honor of the combined Australian and New Zealand man
who had served in armed conflicts since WWII. She said over 30,000 New Zealand men had been
killed in battle, and that the red poppy flower she wore was symbolic of the poppies growing in
Flanders field and the blood that flowed there.
Stella said that typically every little community has some type of a war memorial, and on
ANZAC day all the returned servicemen (RS Assn.) will usually march to the memorial and lay
wreaths. There are also sporting events and lots of drinking at the RSA halls.
Ken Baldridge explained that ANZAC Day is "kind of a combination of Veteran's Day and
Memorial Day." Today, most stores are closed to 1:00 pm.
We arrived at Waitomo Cave - one of New Zealand's most popular visitor attractions - at
11:30 am. There were at least 3 other large motor coaches there at the same time, including
tourists from China and Korea. Tai explained that Waitomo means "water hole" in Maori, referring
to the underground river that flowed into a hole, curving out a limestone cavern.
A Maori guide led us through the caverns to the "cathedral" - the largest chamber - at 50'
high and 160' long, where our group sang "Hawaii Ponoi" and "I am a Child of God." We then said
how the glowworms set "fishing lines" to trap flying insects that are attracted to their
bioluminescence.
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Next, we boarded large boats, which the guide pulled through the cave with
overhead ropes.
As we left the dock and entered the darkest part of the cave, the thousands and
thousands of glowworms were like stars in the night sky. The guide had explained we had to be
quiet, as the worm would "turn off to loud noise.
Leaving Waitomo, we drove to Otorohanga for lunch. Kieth Pierce explained when he
was a missionary there; nobody would talk to them until they started playing softball with the
kids.
Next we stopped at Te Awamutu to visit the city rose garden. Then, enroute to Hamilton
Mike Foley gave a presentation on comparative Polynesian linguistics.
We took group photos in front of the Temple in Hamilton, and the rest of the
afternoon and evening was free.
Friday, 26 April

Provided by John Olszowka
Impressions: Ifl were married to a New Zealand girl it would be hard to stay/live in
Hawaii if she wanted to stay/live somewhere here. The land is green and lush. I'd have to get use
to driving on the left.
Although the itinerary said to leave the Ventura Hotel here in Hamilton (A beautiful hotel,
we had been here before, just built in Nov. 2001.) At 8 a.m., we left at 9 a.m. with the Chase's last on
board. A temperature of 19 degrees, over cast skies, and light drizzle. We got offlate because
Brother Merlin Waite and Rex Frandsen gave a blessing to Paul Versteeg. (Paul seemed fine the
whole day). As we pulled away from the hotel, Raewyn Shelford announced that we would not see
the Maori Queen due to a funeral at her marae. There was much discussion back and forth of what
should we do next. Do we visit the museum or go shopping. Shopping won. We dropped off Stella
Keil in the bus terminal. She left our group to visit her mom in New Plymouth. The morning
devotional was conducted by Grand Underwood. The opening song was Hymn 83, everyone got a
copy, "Guide Us, 0 Thou Great Jehovah" then an opening prayer by Sheree Underwood and a
spiritual thought by Josephine Bird (Thought: What a Blessing To Be On This Trip).
Riley Moffat came to the front of the bus, sat in Collin Shelford's seat and presented his
paper along with a handout called: "Andrew Jenson History of New Zealand in 1895."
By then we reached the Manakau Shopping Mall. It was huge and very much "American
style" i.e. 2 floors and an enclosed food court with McDonalds (They are ever yummy, have you
tried the kiwi burger?) Burger King - what I enjoyed was a fish stand selling raw fish in coconut
juice for $5 NZ a pound.
We loaded the bus and went down the road to an all fabric store and many of the ladies
ended up buying Polynesian/Maori fabric.
With Faith Wrathall kept an eye out for plants and Wylie Swapp formulated a possible
paper "How the LOS Church Encourages the Development of Talent Among the Saints."
We were bused all around till we got to the Papakura marae -A beautiful marae - big
parking lot -lots of well maintained buildings - eating hall, main marae, a building for arts and
crafts, a health center with doctor's offices. We were welcomed into the smaller arts and crafts
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building (They were expecting 15 and 40 of us showed up). They then
moved us to the big building and discussed in detail the carvings,
pictures, artwork around their marae (The carving of the jumbo 747 and
waka canoe; taking the best from both the old and the new).
Afterwards we went to town for kai (food) and came back at 6:50
pm for Herewini Jones. After the introductions (in Maori) he started at
7:30 pm, one rest hymn, then pau (finish) at 10:15 pm - home by 11:05
pm and right to bed we skipped the kai (food). He was very well versed
and the Power Point presentation was much better than using overlay
transparencies. He was serious - no nonsense look on his face. Brother
Jones used Cy Bridges of Hauula (PCC Hawaiian Village) as a cultural
Herewini Jones
expert. Jones went into detail explaining the tattoo face "moko" and told the youth not to tattoo
the body. From time to time you could hear the rain coming down hard on the metal roof.
Saturday, 27 April
Provided by Lila Waite

This was the last full day of our trip to New Zealand. It was spent shopping and touring in
Auckland. We left early to get to the swap meet at Otara where we finished up buying most of the
green stone and bone in New Zealand!! Some found other treasures: bandanas, tablecloths, more
fabric, suitcases (to haul all the loot home in), dresses, T-shirts, steamed puddings, and bags of
Rose apples. The apples were so sweet and crunchy, fresh off the tree.
From there we went to the Auckland Museum, which was wonderful, with a wide variety of
displays, from Maori carvings to a Holocaust display. It was as rich in interesting displays as the
vault portion of the Te Papa Museum was.
From there we went to Victoria Street for more shopping. By the time the feet were
getting weary and the pockets were very light - But we saved enough for one last stop - Pac &
Save - the "candy store." Enough cases of candy and a few of butter were purchased in 20 minutes
to feed all the children in Hawaii! We got a few stares, but most shrugged and thought "Tourists!"
Then it was home to the hotel and out again for our "last supper" at Best Western Hotel.
It was a full, rich, happy day.

Special Experience
Friday, 18 April '02
Provided by Margaret Enos

After sleeping in Paihia, we left for Waitangi, the Treaty House. After visiting the House
(Museum), the marae on the grounds, and also the canoe house where the long canoe was on
display. I then left for the gift shop and to our coach (bus).
As I looked around I came (across a picture of a chief name Chief Hapuku of Hawkes Bay. I
got excited, no camera, and we had to leave. So I was told Hawkes Bay is where Hastings is and we
will be staying for a night. But then in Wellington is where we will stay also. And visit Te Papa
Museum after the Parliament.

)

)
)

13

Tuesday, 23 April '02

Today we went to the Parliament. That was good and informative. Took pictures. We also
went to Te Papa Museum. We got there at the Parliament about 9:30 am.
So we went up to the Parliament Building and met Raewyn's cousin Peters then we talked a
while and then we went to the Library Building and House, select Committee rooms. After, back to
the parliament Building to hear another cousin. Very distinguished men-Maori.
We left there and went to Te Papa Museum about 10-15 minutes down the road.
We, Eunice Kahookele McElroy, my roommate, and I went to the 4th level on the elevator;
it has 6 levels. It was a beautiful display of the Tuhoe Tribe. Native plant pictures on display.
We walked where the living dwelling is. This display was well done. Then to the Discovery
Room. This is where children's books and displays of the artwork from school children are at.
Seated at the table are 2 women, a younger one worked there (dressed in a black dress) and the
older one about 35/40 years old. They are cousins and she works as the Curator of the National
Library - Archives of Wellington. They were about to leave.
I told them I wanted to know where are the pictures of chiefs, if any, and I was looking for
Chief Hapuku's picture, which I seen at Waitangi - Treaty House Gift Shop. I got excited.
Well, they suggested I go to the Library. I told them my great-great-grandfather's name Hapuku Opumu Mano Kalanipo. They looked at each other and was surprised when I mentioned
that name. They said they are Hapuku's family. I then was shocked! So the older one, Te Koha
Teraho took me with her to the National Library, which was about 10-15 minutes down the road,
near the Parliament Building. I was so excited! As we entered the Archives I got chicken skin. So
there was a rock on the right side of the door and she rubbed her hand on it and I did, too.
We walked inside and saw many large size pictures on the wall of the family of Chief
Hapuku and also another individual whaanga, whose grandson sent all his genealogy to Salt Lake
City. I had a good experience today. Te Koha took me back to the (bus) coach.
She gave me a poster of Chief Hapuku's granddaughter. I will take it home to Hawaii.
I gave her a box of Macadamia Nuts Caramacs of Maui candies.
We took pictures together and said our good-byes. I cannot believe this happened to me
today.
Got in the bus and cannot believe what happened to me in the past hour. Amazing!!!
Friday, 26 April

We went to Papakura marae this evening. The main speaker was Herewini Jones. I spoke
with him and his wife's genealogy is Chief Hapuku. I'm really appreciative of this experience. I
wish to make contact with her in the future.
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